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UMBRIAN FESTIVAL. 
AR in the regions of my native North, | | | 
: Alps o'er Alps iſ TR 


Whoſe Caverns pour the liquid chryſtal form. 


: vet 7 — 7 bs N . 
Where from the Lake a copious f river flows, 
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*% 
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To brighten and enrich the ſweeteſt vale, * | 


That ever ſwain for love's retirement choſe, 


d 7 ; - b . * 
c . . " g b 5 | ' 
. 
Or ever maid to hear the tender tale: 
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There in the land of plenty, peace, and 5 
| Well pleas'd along te genial plain to by, 
Feaſting on mental bliſs without alloy, 

Ecſtatic I purſued my pathleſs way. 
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1 2 IV. | 
Till, ſudden firiking my aftoniſt'd ear, 

The voice of muſie rous'd me from my trance; © 
On the ſmooth green fantaſtic forms appear, | 

Leading in airy rounds the feſtive dance. 


. v. 
And ever and anon my wondring eyes, 
Tracing eachnimble foot that ſcarce touch d earth, 


Beheld in gaudy rings freſh flow'rets riſe, ; 


Hard by, beneath an Oak's wide-arching ſhade, = 
I ſpied a manly form/ar cafe reclin'd ; + 
A ruſſet garb his nervous Iimbs artuyd 
And careleſs dignity beſpoke his mins. 


- 


vn. 
Save that whenerer the feſtive band drew nigh, 
Led by their queer! ihro all the meaſurd maze; 


og % 


On her, methought, he caſt an earneſt eye, 
On her he fird a fond, impaſſion'd gaze. q 


N 5 and O ſuch Beauty well might charm a God? OH, 
Tempt him to quir his Heav'n for Cumbria's FRO! 


- * 


No nymph ſo wet the vale of Tempe trod, 
When love made Phzbus' ſelf a cottage drain. 


- 


< 0 ) 
. 
Like Thabus' fer ſhe, as tall, as fair, 
As chaſte her looks, yet kindling warm deſire; 
While Dian's eyes, of too ſevere an air, 
Repreſs and chill the paſſion they inſpire. 


Yet ſuch her form, and ſuch the veſt ſhe Wore, 
Zon'd, but full waving in the playful wind ; 

And, half her iv'ry neck and boſom o'er, 
Floated her auburn treſſes unconf d 


And ſuch che virgin train her ſteps attend, 
As bloom d with Dian in the glowing chace; 
Their charms in each tho” various beauties blend, 
Yet ſtill a ſiſter-likeneſs marks each face. 


Uanotic'd had I view'd th' REN! ſcen qq 


My heart all flutt ring with delicious fear; * 


At length the manly form, with looks ſerene, © . A 


And gentle voice, ie mortal, venture near! 


922068 


xm. 
nen crembling knees the call obey, - 

Slow 1 advanc'd with reverential dread; e 
The ce demon met me on the way, 


And plac'd me near him on the verdant bed, £ 


Mortal, ſaid he, thy Fandel fears —_— 
Thy caſual ſtep no dangers here await ; 

No Dian to avenge, as once befel, 
| Blameleſs jairafion with too harſh a fare, | 


» XV. 


* 17 


186) 
| XV.. 
Know then, to calm the terrors of thy mind. 
That Cumbria's GENIUS thou behold'ft in M: 
And there, che lovely Idol of mankind. 
My native © Mountain-Goddefs-LIBERTY.”, _ 
/ 


XVI. 

There with the OREAD nymphs in looſe array, 
Join d by the Goddeſs of each grove and fiream, 

To feſtive dance ſhe dedicates the da, 


With ſacred ſong, and PORTLAND is their theme. 


XVI. 
This day, auſpicious to BRITANNIA's weal, 
The Prince, the Father of this mighty realm, 
Feeling each hope, each wiſh his people feel, 
| Calls PORTLAND forth, and bids him take the HELM. 


XVII. 


l 
| XVII. 
5 'Too long the Giant Veſſel hath ſuſtain d 
The force combin d of ory ſtorm that blows ; 
Too long the Britiſh Mariner hath gain'd, 1 
His colly laurels from a world of foes. . 


Dear were the-purchaſe of that world ſubdued, | 
Weigh'd wich che blood which ſtreams from Britiſh veins ; 

No more then be the purple track purſued.— 
A PORTLAND counſels PEACE, a BRUNSWICK reigns, 


xx. 
Yet not ch inglorious Olive cer mall bind 
My PokTLAND's brows; Sh-1b-n, be thine harwitalh 
The Olive with the Laurel muſt be twin'd, 
The fword of war honour alone muſt ſheath. 


XXI. 
Then, when on honour's baſe fair peace ſhall rear 
The trophied column, mark d with deeds of fame; 


O be the page eſſac d with many a tear, 
The only page, which blots BRITANNIA's name ! 


XXII, 
The page accurs'd, whoſe ſanguine lines record, 
How parents horrid war with children wag'd ;- 
How ideen, parents rais d the ſword, 


And with their common foes in league engag'd. 


XXIII. 
But hark! ſhe comes Herſelf ! BRTTANNIA- comes 
1 bear my mountains ring with peals of joy : 
My rocks re- echo to her ranting drujns. | 
And her loud cannons rend the vaulted ſæy. 


2 
Behold the mighty dame ! the queen of iſles! 
Enyy of earth, and 'texvcir of the. ſea! 
In grief ſhe ſeems, but yet in grief ſhe ſmiles. - 
Upon the happy train of LIBERTY. 


XXV. 
A purple robe, the robe of princely woe; 
Emblem of ſorrow for her heroes flain, | 
She wears and from her eyes freſh ſorrows flow, 1:64] '® 
Oft as ſhe turns them tow rds the WESTERN MAIN. 
— | XXVI. 
Slow the majeſtic mourner moves along, 
The beauteous choir their feſtal rites Luſpend; 
Around the miſtreſs of the iſle they, throng, . 


And to each word a deep attention lend! 


xx II. 
When thus to Liberty Britannia poke. 
Hail, Goddeſs, hail! ſole foundreſs of my ſtate! 
Aided by whom l ſhook off . yoke, 
Brav d ev'ry ſtorm, and ſeem'd to conquer fate, 


Nature had doom'd me to this narrow ſpot, | 
Impriſon'd here by ev'ry wind and wave; 

* Domeſtic feuds and tyranny my lot, | 
But that thy pleaſure, Goddeſs, was to ſave. 


XXIX. 
The mighty Roman, whoſe unbounded foul 
Urg'd him to tempt each yet unconquer'd ſhore, 
And perch his eagle on our northern pole, | 
= Great JULIUS came—and ſew—but cou'd no more. 


a 


. d P d ; 5 
- * . 
ö . 


XX. 


8 The ſtate of the iſland before Czfar's invaſion. 


He fought, is  rue—bur, Goddeſs, 'twas thy vill, 
In one great cauſe all diſcords to unite ; \s 


| And native valour ſcorning martial ſkill 
Beneath thy banners, drove him from the fight. 


He fled, thou know'ſt—the baffled victor fled, 
Nor longer dar'd a free-born foe to face; 

Fe ? Laurel wait d his naked; head, 

i The bop triumph ſhelter'd his diſgrace. 


XXIII. 
And ſuch che trium . which te ever crown 10 


My foes and thine : If, \proſp! ring foe a while, 
They dream of expire here, yet ftill they found 
That LIBERTY preſerv'd BRITANNIA's Ile. 


» Car is ſaid to have been bald, but to have covered that defect with laurels. 


( 14 ) 
XXXIII. 
This glorious Truth * hiſtoric lore diſplays, 
Whoe'er ins Tyrans was, that durſt preſume 
On betet ruins his weak throne to raiſe, Ds. 


From Julius down to worſe than Julian Rome. | 


XXXIV. 
Such, Goddeſs, are thy glories ſuch the debt 
ee e 
Forgive me then, —and, if thou canſt, forget 
The fatal ſource hence theſe' my ſorrows flow. 
XXXV. 
Britannia ſpoke, and dropt the fable gauze, 
To veil at once her bluſhes and her tears: 


Thus when the rolling carth its ſhadow: draws 
Oer Luna' s Orbgher umber'd face appears. 


„It may not be amiſs to ſubjoin a remarkable ſentence in Hume's Hiſtory : 
1 The Conſtitution of the Engliſh Government, ever ſince the invaſion of this 
« iſland by the Saxons, may boaſt of this Pre-eminence, that in NO AGE the 
« WILL of the MONARCH was ever entirely abſolute and uncontrouled.” 


The Goddeſs ſaw and fel her conſcious grief, 


* 


Reſentment lives not in a the gen' rous s breaſt; 
With kind concern the baten d her relief, 


And love and pity in theſe words e 


come to my arms, Britannia, n t 

Nor leſs when now theſe ſorrows pierce thy heart! 
Errors are venial, when the ſoul's ſincere: 

Thus re-· united, never let us part! | 

xxxVn 

I know thee merciful—1 know thee jut— 

(A grateful world muſt j join its voice with ming) 
Still watchful o'er thy delegated truf 


The fault was others', the misfortune thine. 


7 
. 


D. | A XXXIX. 


* 


TI 


XXXIX. 
Thy noble nie, Rooms g to mee; 


$9451 


Made thee to deep ien, me eakier | prey; ; 
Not thine the wks of flateſmen to detect, 


g 


Nor ken the ſnares Yulcanian 1 in ; thy way. 


XI. 
Let let me now ſpeak comfort to thy ſoul, 


And tell the joys which yet await thy land. 


No more the tranſatlantic thunders roll, 


And here my PoxTLAND leads the PATRIOT BAND. 


XLI. 
Portland, the friend of freedom and mankind, 


New luſtre adds to BENTINCK' 8 honour d name; 


Defies all foes in flav'ry's cauſe combin d, 


- 


All Fears renouncing, but the 9 FEAR of SHAME. | 


- L A 3. 
Mm an 
* . 


* Alluding to the Motto of his Arms, © Craignez Honte.” 
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XLII. 
Soon ſhall perfidious France and haughty Spain 
+ Revere his counſels, or incur their fate; 


In the great ſcale of empire yet again 


Britannia ſhall aſſert her priſtine weight. 


XxIIn. 
Her * DAUGHTER too, fair Regent of the Weſt, 


** 


Shall greet her parent with the ſmiles of peace ; Ry 
Shall chaſe each fell remembrance from her breaſt, | nt 1 


And j Join with thee in bidding DISCORD ceaſe: | 


% F 
* « - 


XLIV. 


With thee ſhall join to check ie Gaul, 
Wich thee t to lay the MEXIC Tyrant low : 8 . 
For right the deems, they « court but to enthral, | 
And FRIENDSHIP's Maſk ſtill Hides the deadlieſt foe. ; 


. 


XLV. 


+ 


XL. 


Abroad thus dreadat and belov'd at home, 
Once more, Britannia, Walt hau u rule . waves :” 
But O remember, through each age to come, 11195 

„That Britons never, never will be Slaves.” 


XLVI. 


«44 


The feſtive band now caught the 6 + gen'rous ame, a 


% 


And in Full Chorus rais'd the carling ſong: 
Britannia's N CHARTER” the loud n notes Srocnina, | 


And mountains, rocks, & Caves thej joyous s found EP | 


XIII. 


The darling ſong Feat JOVE 8 own thunder clos d, 


And burſts, of lightning gleam d along the Lake : 
No more in calm aſtoniſhment compos'd, | 
From viſionary ſlumber I awake. 


No more mine eyes the feſtive band diſcern, 
No more mine ears receive the notes of joy : 
Vaniſh'd and fient all—Inward I um. 
And meditations deep my ſoul employ, bv 


Pang. XLIX. " 

With ſolemn ſtep I ſeek my lone abode, | 
And wild conjectures ſhoot acroſs my breaſt; 

A well known ſhepherd met me on the road, 

And with the zeal of kind rebuke addreſt: 


IL. 
Why, Damon, thus eſtrang d from public care, 
Lov'ſt thou in penſive ſolitude to muſe 5 
Haſte to che village —its rejoicings ſhare— 
Each liſfping babe can tell thee the glad news. 


- 
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Pcrtland, the Lord and Patron of our plains, 
Is raig'd. to leſs aloue: than ſov'reign power: 


—— 


ST. 4 


1 h 8 . * 
. Hence on each village: green the nymphs and ſwains 
wp Withvative garlands deck the feſtal bow'r. 


% 


The tidings flath conviction on my mind, 
Thither with beating heart I ſpeed my way: 
The nymphs, the ſwains, the feſtal bow'r I find 


